LIFE AND  PERSONALITY OF EARL  OF  OXFORD
political career had been a failure, clouded with
disgrace, and loss of what he valued most, "his
good name," Like others of literary genius he
looked back on the confusions of a wild youth,
and on squandered resources; and the fault lay
in no small measure with himself. But his remorse
was sincere. The puritan Burleigh may have
warned him that he had "forgotten God/9 but his
foundations were secure. He was the dramatist
and poet from early days and onwards; and,
whether interviewing Sturmius at Strasburg, or
assimilating the spirit of the Italian Renaissance,
he was always acquiring knowledge. The man
who wrote to his friend Bedingfield at the age of
twenty-two, as follows, was not likely in the long
run to "sink in the scale " :
"When all things forsake us, virtue will ever
abide with us; and when our bodies fall into the
bowels of the earth, yet that shall mount with our
minds into the highest heavens.'3 He sought
refuge in literature during his remaining years;
and it was ten years after his retirement that
Francis Meres paid tribute to him as the best living
writer of comedy. The tragedies had not yet then
appeared. He surely left the fire, the ashes; and
what survived was gold.
Doctor Grosart, commenting on the beauty and
promise of his early verses, wrote in 1872: "An
unlifted shadow lies across his memory."
If the poet were the great unknown, and his
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